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or Winston Churchill and the local ironmonger.  The
social democracy which was one of the finest features of the
pure Welsh township of thirty years ago did not find
Lloyd George unfaithful to it when his political position
of necessity led him into circles where very different
fashions prevailed*   It may be doubted whether, at any
other time before or since, Lloyd George was quite so
happy as in that year 1906*   His family of five children
were growing up around him.   The home life was an
exceptionally pleasant one*   Old Richard Lloyd was there
to cheer, and to give his invaluable advice in all .matters,
from the colour of a tie to the propriety of inserting a
clause in a Bill*  There was the satisfaction of a goal,
originally immeasurably distant, now arrived at.   Above
all, perhaps, was the satisfaction of knowing that he had
made for himself, in Wales, a position unequalled since
Owen Glyndwr, and of feeling that his people adored him
with a feeling similar to that with which an eighteenth-
century Highland clan regarded its chief.   Basking thus
in the smiles of fortune,  all that was best in Lloyd
George's nature came out.   The bitterness, the $uspicion,
the narrowness, disappeared; and he became altogether
genial, tolerant, generous to foe as well as friend, and
broad-minded*   His pugnacity did not diminish; but now
biting sarcasm gave place to humour; and seldom did he
employ even his wit to wound*   Thus it was that he be-
came popular, with friends and foes alike, for however
heated the debates in which he played a leading part, it was
hardly ever that he inflicted a rankling sore*   The Lloyd
George of the 1890*5 could not fight Chamberlain without
dealing the kind of blows which make friendship impossible;
but the Lloyd George of the years after 1906 was able to
Chamberlain's son, as well as Tory champions like
Booar Law, and F* E Smith, without the slightest